THE   SYLPHIDE

clients, friends of the firm, informed me. They gave me samples.
Martel unravelled them and pointed the elements out to me. My
desk was covered with little bundles of threads of a thousand
different shades. I saw with apprehension that to produce these all-
important patterns hundreds of gradations and Mendings were
necessary. Would my elders, who were so timid, consent to give
me the necessary funds?

When Martel and I had drawn up a plan I showed it to my father.
He found it too ambitious ... I reduced it. The pedlars of samples
who came to see me taught me that one could know in advance
what designs and colours the English were going to feature the
following season. It was like an incredibly well informed Secret
Service in the textile trade... On the themes indicated by them it was
necessary to invent new variadons. Here the general principles of
the Fine Arts stood me in good stead: 'Beauty', Alain had told us,
following Kant, *is that which is intelligible without reflection/ It
was as true of a piece of cloth as of a monument, a painting or a
poem. I set to work to have Martel produce designs that would be
intelligible, simple and elegant. We made our experiments on little
Jacquard looms, relics of an age that had disappeared, which old
weavers used to manipulate by hand. Martel and I worked that
winter as hard as men can work. Finally our first line was ready for
the following spring. It comprised too small a number of series, but
it had variety an4 grace.

'Now the thing to do,* Edmond said, *is for you to come with
me to Paris next Thursday....'

The main office sighed but resigned itself. A young man in Paris!
What an innovation! Wednesday evening, in morning coat and
high hat, for such was then the custom, I departed with Edmond. My
reception was kind. All the old clothiers, the Dormeuils, the Pezes,
the Cherets, who had known our firm for a long time, had been
sorry not to be able to give ustany more orders. They inspected my
poor efforts with generous tolerance. I returned that evening having
placed all my patterns and sold three or four hundred pieces. The
only trouble was that my selection was now exhausted. I had not
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